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of him, and looking too into the dread throat of cannon, for
National Battalions stand ranked within: how tricolor Muni-
cipals ran assiduous, and Royalists with Tickets of Entry;
and both Majesties sat in the interior surrounded by men in
black: all this the human mind shall fancy for itself, or read
in old Newspapers, and Syndic Roederer's Chronicle of Fifty
Days?

Our Mai is planted; if not in the Feuillants Terrace,
whither is no ingate, then in the Garden of the Capuchins,
as near as we could get. National Assembly has adjourned
till the Evening Session: perhaps this shut lake, finding no
ingate, will retire to its sources again; and disappear in
peace ? Alas, not yet: rearward still presses on; rearward
knows little what pressure is in the front. One would wish,
at all events, were it possible, to have a word with his Ma-
jesty first!

The shadows fall longer, eastward; it is four o'clock: will
his Majesty not come out? Hardly he! In that case, Com-
mandant Santerre, Cattle-butcher Legendre, Patriot Huguenin
with the tocsin in his heart; they, and others of authority,
will enter in. Petition and request to wearied uncertain
National Guard; louder and loxider petition; backed by the
rattle of our two cannons ! The reluctant Grate opens: end-
less Sansculottic multitudes flood the stairs; knock at the
wooden guardian of your privacy. Knocks, in such case,
grow strokes, grow smashings: the wooden guardian flies
in shivers. And now ensues a Scene over which the world
has long wailed; and not unjustly; for a sorrier spectacle,
of Incongruity fronting Incongruity, and as it were recog-
nising themselves incongruous, and staring stupidly in each
other's face, the world seldom saw.

King Louis, his door being beaten on, opens it; stands
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